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HI&H LIGHTS 


TO .ONE BECOME FiiliilOUS Helen Ferguson Caukin 


Yes ... yes, I hear the world proclaim you great. 

No, I am not surprised - who long foresaw it. 

For I was early; it's the world that's late 
With waiting for the height of you to draw it. 

Within my heart (that watched you, year on year) 

Was kept the faithful record of your growing; 

Here, fit-and-start and even-space appear - 

The climbing pencil-marks on.the door-frame showing. 

With yours the reaching stature, inch on inch. 

And mine’the measuring yardstick you stood under. 

How should my heart, that knew no slightest pinch 
Of doubt, now suddenly expand in wonder’? 

It makes you look no taller to me now. 

This laurel -that' the world lays round your brow, 

(New Mexico Quarterly Review) 


MEN OF BiiTAAN 


They went out to fight, those men of Bataan, and 
it was a fight that they fought. The enemy has said, "The 
men of the democracies cannot fight;" but they were prov¬ 
ed wrong in "the Jungles there. . It is not the first in¬ 
stance in which they have been shown mistaken. Outnumber¬ 
ed from the first ten to one, these men of the democrac¬ 
ies, with their island allies met this enemy driving from 
Lingayan Gulf and from Subic Bay, and held him- -to that 
peninsula for five long months. Hongkong fell; Singapore, 
the great bastion of the Pacific, went down; and the is¬ 
lands of the seas, one by one, were lost unto the barri¬ 
ers of Australia and unto the gates of India and Sikang; 
while this handful of heroic men held out. For five long 
months, they clung to their fox-holes there without aid 
.and v/ithout the hope of aid; while the endless dawns 
blazed out of the broad Pacific,- the same- fierce sun of 
torrid noons beat down upon them, the familiar sunsets of 
fatalistic Luzon flamed sadly in .their unbelievable love¬ 
liness westward of Manila Bay, and the unvarying great 
stars of the dreaded tropic nights shone like lustrous 
Chinese pearls through the silhouetted fronds of the 
dusky palms. Now it is all over; the fight is finished: 
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Bataan is fallen, and the pound!ns guns of Corregidor are 
still. . ^ - 

It is all over for them; ■ hut for. us and for 
those who follow us, the story of Sre^tness d 

their eternal glory there has out Just enuered into tne 
beginning of ifo efidurlng fame. They Mlong^now wito the 
hosts of those who have fought the great figh , 
gone down into a defeat that is longer honored 
tory and longer hallowed than conquerors names. Jhey are 
now one with^he men of Bunker Hill. 

the-Alamo, and with the dauntless fouls of:Custer sf 
ous Stand; they ^re now one and at °anSent 

with the defenders of Thermopylae, 

Syracuse, - and with those of Roncesvalles and ff Senla^ 
Hill. Insorihe upon the tablets of your 

of .the heroes of other days, but ^oave here at the bottom 
and in'the .margin, if you will, a little space for the 
names of the men of Bataan. 

' ' Vj it' it -Si- * «• -St ■s*’ * iJ' ..* .. V 


MOVIE SETS 


How consistent is man in ^^e inconsistencies of 
his reason and how direct he is in ^^S\o- 

Selfishness is his mainspring ’ all the 

morrow, while vanity is the texture i® 

davs of his life. Like a movie set, from the front ue la 

repealed In Imposing facade, while from ^r.to 

Mrlamp^'lndeS^burit Is llghl. ^the path df Ms 

ms^trght^s^^uSeri Lshd o; 

above it, once his audience is gone. 

we are always "emphasizing the^o^lous" because 
it is always the obvious that is overlooked - and we are 

the obvroS^ we are the first ® 

vni] and I* we are of the supermen and of the master race, 

bSt why is it that nobody sees this ourselves? Are we 

envious of our neighbor s name and P°®f®®®J,° , Who has 

Jealous of his friends and his success? 

a better right? Unto the superior people should go all 
thfgooL of the earth. Why should children have pocgt- 

knivls? ... Have you written a , ®^ cSSed?al or a 

Have you painted a picture or built a cathedra 





HIGH lights 


bridge? • Doxi't tell tne about them', but let me tell you 
about mine . It is so much easier for me to talk than 
listen. ,, 

Undoubtedly, everyone , is a moron except only 
ourselves, and sometimes, to renew seriously an old Joke, 
methinks that ;thou art ,a bit .'moronic, thyself. Certainly, 
no one ever says '^anything new except myself - and you, 
perhaps, on rare occasions. Can it';be_ that we have been 
born out of our age? , We walk down trie corridors of time; 
the halls are. empty: we pass down the crowded highways 
through busy marts; there is no one there. 

Happiness, in a free' country, ■ is not something 
that we create for ourselves, but something that someone 
hands to us, and we have, been left out. of. the deal. Let 
us leav'e this empty'i unhappy' world, you. and I, and let us 
shut ourselves-onto' a balcony in an Ivbry tower among the 
clouds; or better yet, let us'withdraw into the primitive 
wilds, there to loaf and to lean in our nakedness above 
the abyss for endless days. And let us talk there long 
and continuously in the most glowing terms, not about the 
world and its ways, and not about you, but about myself. 

L. 3. W. 


In his column in the Chicago SuncLay Times, under 
date of May 17,, Carl Sandburg pays thi's fine tribute to 
John Russell McCarthy: - ' V . t, 

"The Washington Post printed '14 lines by John 
Russell McCarthy, ending, with these threp:, 

'No gold ever gleamed like the human spirit hoping, 

No steel ever leaped like the human spirit springing. 

No granite will ever guard, like a man's' faith.' 

"For me that holds poetry and for a .long time 
Will come alive with music and a wisdom for free peoples 
at war. Those v/ho cap mock or be lightininded about the 
human frames and lights from which such,, lines flow - let 
them be - they have their keepsakes , as ■we have ours. 
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HORriCE 


the guild mouse 


o temperature! o mortlciansl as used to say the 
old romans when things got tuf. well, things is tuf with 
me becus i am not understood by mrs mouse into v/hose life 
i tried to bring cultohur. i am cultchured my own self 
but i haven't ^ been able, to majte any of it stick to mrs 
mouse. perhaps this is becaus her home life is very 
squeaky beCaus of our many little, mices, well, to shorten 
a long tail, i asked mrs mouse to come to the studio and 
meat Biblia, the book wform-, over some very rich crums rol 
lewis the banker dropped while asking a man who knew more 
about it than' he did about china, 

mrs mouse, sed 1, i want u to meat my deer frend 
Biblia, the book worm, delighted, sed Biblia with a very 
charming wiggle. oh, u are are u, sed mrs mouse, what i 
want to no is Just how deer u are. i am sure it will be a 
lovely frendship, 1 interrupted becus i saw mrs mouse did 
not apreclate Biblia at first site. yes, we have no ba¬ 
nanas, sed mrs mouse v;itch confused me, do u think the 
sonet form is reelly art? asked Biblia with a well-bread 
wiggle, art who? sod mrs mouse. 

i .-thought' it best to leave them alone to get 
ackquainted, so 1 excused myself to see what the weather 
was like and went outdoors under the sill. . i only stayed 
one mi nut but when i got back Biblia was not there, i am 
sure you absorbed Cultohur■ from my charming frend, i sed 
to mrs mouse.^i absorbed all rite, sed mrs mouse, now you 
take the rest of these crums across the street, to the 
chi Idren*' 

there is a moral to this witch is vulgar and it 
is - dont • try. and kid ur wife. ' ■ 


Under date of May 6, The Boulevardier of the 
Pasadena Star-News quotes at,some length from the "Letter 
from New York" by Charles Carroll Adams that appeared in 
the last number of "High Lights,'" and 'then has these nice 
words to say Of our little magazine:’. 

"High Lights, published by the Sierra Madre Arts 
Guild, is achieving considerable renown among the cogno¬ 
scenti. Alfred James Dewey's eketches f.or the commercials 
are. becoming collector's items," 
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GUILD MEETINGS 3111 Burke 


"You know," -said Roll Lewis, "v/e haven't re¬ 
hearsed this'prosram for the Guild meeting; just like 
'Information Please,' it is completely spontaneous except 
that ’there, aren't any exports. 

' ' "I have knovm Dan Reih for a long while, and 
he.ard his. stories of what ' experl one es’ he had. in Ohina 
during a'business career of more than a score of years, 

"I think, 'Dan, you might begin by" telling us 
about .this Dr. Wassail, who was mentioned in Pres. Roose¬ 
velt's speech ' as having successfully evacuated so many 
people from Java during the Japanese' attack."' 

"The • doctor," Mr. Reib said, "was a humanitari¬ 
an, and because of his great sorrow"for the suffering he 
saw around'him, was instrumental in aiding hundreds of 
tho.usands of Chinese' afflicted with "big leg," a form of 
elephantiasis. 

"Research men had tried for years to discover 
the source, of the germ, but the"doctor was. the one first 
to realize that an. almost microscopic snail,' that is very 
prevalent in China,, caused the. disease. Unfortunately, 
credit for the discovery, and the original research, was 
stolen from the doctor," " 

' .t •• • ^ ! .. . - 

Under Mr,' Lewis's proihpting,' Mr, Reib told of 
the changes in the Shanghai business world ’which came 
after, the Japanese occupation. "The National City Bank 
did what fev/ banks ever do: tried by.various Dieans to get 
depositors to withdraw’their 'funds.' 'Finally, most of the 
funds had been removed. When the Japs at length took over 

the bank, they found- only paper-i.The banks-j- however, 

probably came out with an 'incidental profit,' as they 
later bought in properties and obligations at a lower 
figure than they paid.The ' exchange.'mdrket was for a 
time a very ' interesting sight, as the Japanese yen in 
Shanghai was valued at about thirty to the'Mexican dol¬ 
lar; while in Japan'proper,' the level Was controlled at 
perhaps three to'the dollar. This' allowed people to con¬ 
vert their money into yen.in Shanghai,, take a pleasant 
vacation in Japan, ,' and ..return'with more money . 'than they 
started.'vfith, " The" Japs ■ caught on" in time,''however, and 
changed' all that, '-Now, when they move ih, ’ they' bring 
printing presses with them, and print the money as they 
need it. Naturally, it hasn't any value; but the Japs 
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force its use, and the inhabitants acquire bushels of it 
while the Japs acquire everything that isn't nailed down. 
... If China had been allowed another three years in 
which to prepare, she would have been too strong for 
Japan to tackle. China was becoming unified; they were 
developing an air corps, communications-, etc. In speaking 
of an air force, I mean only a few hundred planes, which 
means nothing when compared v/ith modern air arias; but it 
was a good beginning. The Chinese made only one raid on 
Japan and, in the typical Chinese pacifistic way, did 
nothing more than drop leaflets saying they dldn t want 
to fight and why didn’t the Japs stop. The military was 
not impressed.... There are tremendous difficulties to be 
surmounted before the United -Nations can use Chinese 
bases for raids against Japan,... The J-aps are very ac¬ 
quisitive; when they took over an area, they sent all the 
valuable art objects back to Japan; the Chinese, when 
forced to move out, had abandoned them as unimportant. 


"The Chinese have a sense of honesty that the 
Japs completely lack. To the Chinese, there is no l>a^- 
ruptcy; if they can’t pay their honest obligations on the 
four 'settling days' during the year, they can t hold the 
respect of their neighbors. To the Japs, bankruptcy would 
be merely another clever dodge,... The Chinese have a 
curious attitude toward religion, too; they believe that 
all faiths contain in part some valuable teachings; ana 
they accept the good of any number of pons- and let 

the remainder go. A Chinese can be a Catholic, a Buddhist 
and a Confucianlst all at the same time, and be devout in 
all three. 

. "China will be a good field for young men when 
this war is over. She will need many things which we wiH 
have to supply. Most of the big firms which have done 
business in China will be ready to return.: The Chinese 

are growing industrially but have a long way- to go.... 1 
think no man has any idea of the Chinese populat , 
there are lust too many to count. More are born each d y 
SSn tS jips can kill. Probably hundreds of thousands 
are already trained in the interior, 

they need la someone to give them the material with which 
to fight." 

The foregoing comments upon present conditions 
in China are but a few of those brought out in a very n- 

teresting talk by Mr. Reib p ^^^^^^Pchinr Si 

Guild. Mr, Relb, who has spent many years in China, has 

recently settled with his family in Sierra -Madre. • 
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HIGH LIGHTS 


JUNE MEETING 


Next'meeting of the Guild;-Friday , June. 5, marks 
the Fourth Anniversary of the-founding of the Sierra 
Madre Arts Guild, and will, therefore, ^ he something of,, an 
anniversary celehration, featuring■ a' musioal program that 
is still being arranged. . 


During the four years of its life, the.Guild has 
presented, many prominent speakers at the, monthly meetings 
held at the Old Adobe. It has encouraged, the arts by or¬ 
ganizing an orchestra, a dramatic club,- a camera club, a 
Class in dancing, and a' goodly number of exhibitions of 
paintings, etchings, and photographic art. It has held 
several annual carnivals, and produced that hilarious 
melodrama-, "Little Nell." Not the least successful effort 
has been the publication of "High Lights' . for the past 
two and a half years. ' - ^ 


W. T. Clement 


3111 Burke 


Stricken with a heart attack, while ,at wopk in 
his garden. Will T. Clement died at his home April 28. 

"Bill" Clement was a long-time, well-'known Guild 
member. He was a member of the group which..formed the or¬ 
ganization; later, a member of the Board of Governors. 
Mdrd'than all that, he was-the ,one who usually.made .the 
good coffee served following the Guild meetings. He was a 
man who always had something pleasant to say. His ability 
to make friends, had helped to make him an outstanding 
member of that,fast vanishing, storied clan, ... the . fellow¬ 
ship of traveling salesmen. 

V. . 

For nineteen years, he was employed by the James 
H., Rhodes Chemical Company, of New York and Chicago, as 
Pacific Coast representative. 

in addition to his Guild activities, he. was ac¬ 
tive in American Legion and in Mdsonic circles. Interment 
was in Forest Lawn Cemetery. 
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LETTER FROM ILLINOIS 


Harrlet S. Grant 


(Editor's note: The following letter, addressed 
to Mr. and Mrs. Alfred James Dewey, was recently received 
from Harriet s. Grant, now of Danville, Illinois, but 
formerly of Sierra Madro, remembered here by her many 
friends because of her ni^erous activities and because of 
her interest in the arts. She was at one time the presi- 
‘dent of the Sierra Madre Woman's Club.) 


All the years I lived in Sierra Madre, the euca¬ 
lyptus was my best tree friend. It seemed always able to 
roach high above confused earth tones where cosmic waves 
had tholr perfect way with them. , . " 

Since living in this land of elm, oak and maple, 
they still seem superb in their ihdi Vi duality,. Because 
there are none here, except in memory, I've tried to pic¬ 
ture them in words. You, too, must feel their spirit, for 
you reproduce them so often in your sketches. For 
reason, I'm sending you a copy of verse that I had pub¬ 
lished in the April issue of "Musings.' 

Occasionally, some one writes a little word of 
your art activities. Every, comment is nice. 


-it ^ 


EUCALYPTUS SYMPHONIES 

Resili.ent; shafts lift heaven-high 
Treetops that catch the mystical cry 
Winging from mountain and ocean. 

Tenderest nuance and roaring vibration 
Are gathered in treasured suspension. 

Then finger-slim leaves blend components 
In modern symphonic invention,. ' 

And loose with world-flung, measured beatj 
Sorrow or peace themes, poignantly sweet, 
Echoing the.soul'3 deep emotions. 
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CATCHERS OF THE 3ILVERBAGK3 


Edward L. Voorhees 


. This is not a. piece about the facts, figures, 
and methods of catching the celebrated Hudson River shad; 
such matters h,ave been covered adequately by Lithgow Os¬ 
borne in a 1938 number of the "Hudson River Magazine, 
and again, differently by, Carl. Garmer in his delightful 
book, "The Hudson." This.is a piece about the uncelebrat¬ 
ed men who catch the celebrated, shad. , In these clicking 
days of figures, graphs, statistics, and adding machines 
with smooth running secretaries, we are likely to over¬ 
look the men who make it all possible.. So here goes. 

Every spring about the time ...family men start 
spading the garden for the women, and the roily water of 
the Hudson begins to clear up as If it intended to live a 
clean life from then .on, the shad men give bheir nets the 
final once-over. They .fuss a bit with the oarlocks, spin 
the outboard motor once more, and with the combined gleam 
of gambler and hunter in;the eye, , they stand ready to 
shove off in search of the., silver hoard. ,. . 

Starting out either too early or too late is a 
kind of disgrace; so the shad man develops, oyer the 
years, a kind of piscatorial sixth sense for detecting 
Just the proper day, hour, and stage of th.e tide on whic 
to make his first "drift."' He and his neighbor may dis¬ 
agree on the relative merits of fishing the up-tide, or 
the "down-tide" but he must not let that neighbor 
Jump on him and make a .good oatch .while he ^ 

taking his customary sleep or dallying with indecision, 
I? he®dSol ha will kthar (a) sat up a if 
against his shame that even a ghlner couldn J 
or (b) he will row off quietly into the black night with 
his chagrin and stay there until he can ®^ 
more fish than his neighbor caught. If 
neighbor's catchj even by only one little _ 

feel once more the ^here from 

are secondary-considerations.. Price yarle^ ,a y ^ 

fifty cents down to ten cents for a big fish. ^ 

bad? Maybe. But the shad . fisherman ,is .first an Indiy - 

ualist and free-lance gambler; and the.last thing he will 
ever do is to organize .to beat th.e Big Money. 

During the, . annu.al; Apfil-May shad season, on any 
three-mile stretch of the Hudson above Rhlneclif you my 
find a group of fishermen, usually, worfng 

unaware of eaoh other, all more « Hd all 

rivals for top figures in number of fish caught, and all 
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as hl(jhly individual as the following. 

Old Jake is a lusty and individualist. He 

can swin/;^ easily from .one to another of' a half-dozen, oc¬ 
cupations - game warden, housepalnter, truck gardener, 
entertainer and keeper of. summer boarders from the City, 
He is even a first-rate taxidermist - the parlor in his 
house is a museum that rivals a Hudson Bay Company's 
store. But v/hen the shad begin to "run," he's all fisher¬ 
man, At his little fishing shanty on the east bank near 
Kingston, Jake is never too busy to welcome an acquaint¬ 
ance v;lth a hearty greeting, a joke, or swig of'homemade 
applejack, and a racy story, or tv/o while he mends a rent 
in his 800-foot net and waits,for the tide. He is a huge 
man, is Jake, ruddy and wicked, v/lth ,a heart of gold and 
a roaring belly-laugh when he relates the latest bit of 
domestic comedy along the river, or how So-an-So - " v;ho 
is a So-an-So" - got caught and; .fined by the game warden 
Tor setting a net’ln t'he closed period over last week-end. 

The visitor, is Invited to make the next drift 
with Jake and Tom,' a silent, self-effacing man who makes 
little noise arid no lost motions.. After .several hours on 
the damp river, with a falling temperature, hours beguil¬ 
ed by the unending good humor, jokes, colorful oaths and 
Biblical stories of Old Jake, he pulls in the net. with 
its faintly gleaming silver load and they return to shore 
about midnight, . • 

Tom builds a crackling fire of driftwood between 
two stones, while the visitor and Jake unload the fifty- 
odd shad and .the one unlucky stray sturgeon, Jake is de¬ 
lighted to learn that his visitor has never eaten a stur¬ 
geon fresh. "You ain't never? Well, sir, you're goln' to 
right now." And with a low rippling laugh of delightj 
like a pirate, ,. Jake flicks a wicked knife - swish, sv/ush 
- and the hapless and doubtless surprised sturgeon is 
disembowled, drawn, quartered, and slithered into a fry¬ 
ing pan, bowered by potatoes sliced thin and raw sliced' 
onions. Soon, on a big flat stone, with the lantern In 
the center and flanked by thick slices of homemade bread- 
from Jake's good wife's oven, there is for three cold and 
hun,gry men a streaming, aromatic and savory feast which 
is eaten with the tribute of silence, "Have some more 
coffee?" says Jake, This time the last two inches of the 
big cup are from the applejack bottle. ."Here you are; 
Coffee Royal - hot as hell, black as.-night, sweet as 
love," says Jake in a voice that undulates like a moun¬ 
tain brook And Certainly his colorful spirit will 
find its way back to rollick along the shores of the 





12 


HIGH. .UGHT3 


river he 


loved’in this too, too solid flesh. 


Very.different is Dutch Wolt. . When the season 
begins, Dutch locks up his neat cottage overlooking Rond- 
out, puts his outboard motor into his fishing boat, and 
takes in tow his neatly painted spick-and-span houseboat 
in which is his neatly dressed and industrious wife. A 
dozen miles up and across the river- he pulls up and =xn- 
chors in a sheltered cove, near "Bobolink, an old friend 
on the lee side of a rock—anchored peninsula.. Thoroughly 
domesticated,. Dutch likes all his comforts wherever he 
goes; yet he is a steady, slow demon for v/ork. Although 
he has enough money saved up to live off i-ts interest for 
the rest of his life and no children or kin to leave it 
to, he still puts in the whole year between catching’fish 
in the river and selling them in his own market. Work is 
his habit; idleness would kill him. Al'ways good natured 
and never too busy to talk, long, practice has made dim 
adept at keeping busy while he talks. It is part oi his 
character that his nets and other tackle., hi.s fishing 
boat, and everything about his houseboat are'always ship¬ 
shape and immaculately.clean. Even his overalls and his 
shirt always look as though they had -Just beeh washed and 
Ironed within an inch of-^thoir life, ' That is his wife s 
merit, you will say;, and you will be right; - it is the 
perfect marriage. When not fishing for sha’d, Dutch is 
either scapping for herring or taking .a look'at his fyke 
nets on the shallow mud flats to see what strange mon¬ 
sters have been trapped.for the soup kettle.- 


It is.a refreshing honor to be invited to enter 
Dutch w'olt*s houseboat of ,a summer evening after supper. 
The dishes washed and'pdt away on the neat shelves, tne 
Missus, ample and motherly in contours, . sits with loJ-jea 
arms resting on the snowy, white + 

little' table beside the open slide window above the Water, 
smilings contentedly. She puts in a quiet.comment now or 
then .while her good man hunches his great brooding shoul¬ 
ders,over a tough little, banjo and. makes it talk in his 
way, while ho exhales clouds of Mechanic s D'elight from a 
Dutch' pipe with a thirteen-inch fall. Later, •• over_ the 
schnapps, there are polite and. discreet Inquiries about 
the .neighborhood, from iV/hich the visitor comes, and a few 
jokes, rough, but clean, on account of the Missus. Dutch 
is the thoroughly reliable fisherman -sober, well-sup¬ 
plied with fish for every customer^'s want, and he'always 
appears' with his wares 
just the right places. 


at just the right intervals in 


(to be concluded) 
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